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To the Right Honourable , 


Sir John Moor, Kelghe, 


On His well-Adminiſtrarion in the Otfice of 
LORD-MAYOR of LONDON. 


Ail, Loyal $ir, whom Providence deſign'd 
To be the Joy and Satery of Mankind; 
Our meaner Myſe faintly may ſhadow torch 
A dull Reflection of thy Glorious Worth. 
Whilſt many of their Conſcience Shipwrack made, _ 
And Loyalty m Thouſands was Decay'd; d: 
Thou, the Great Ornament, and Chief Renown, 
Ot this lo Famous Cdebrated Town, 

"5 By Thy good Condutt haſt recover 4 ud 
And many wandring Sheep has brought Gf Home: 
Some, who were led away by giddy Brain, 

B y Thy Example are retumn'd again. 
| Lads which almoſt was with Faction Drunk, 4 
"And into Schiſm and Rebellion Sunk ; 
To Thee, Great, Wile and Noble Sir, She owes 
This laſt Years Peace, free from all Strifes and Blows: 
To I hee, She owes, that yet ſhe is alive. 
- Her orand Reſtorer and Prefervative. 
What Gifts ſufficient can we ever bring, 
To one that Loves, and is beloved of s King © 
> What Prefents are there, that can reach fo hugh, 
=> As a Rewardfor thy Gran Loyalty ? 
 -** Whilſt Gifts and Preſentsan't enough to be 
= Poisd in the Balance with thy Honeſty. 
| > Wemuſt remain thy Dabtors ; whilſt we live, 
x < Our thanksin token i our Love well give; 
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No Nationſhall ſo bartarous be found, - k 
W herein chy \Worth will nor be thrice howd'd: 
Thy Deeds theo the World, with Wonder ſhall be read ; 
Fame loudeſt'Trumperſhall thy _ nga *\ 
In this thy Year, thow- ici and 
And equald that with t and nd Date” T 
In thy Heroick-Soul we olathly (Þ. e rich 199 
Such Worth, thzt aſſes no 6. yi 
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And now but willing Je may w Relign ur 0 
To Thee, her Arie and her Conſtantine, } 1 

And halfher Nobles of the Norman-Line. - 
Thou, a juſt Judge, for executing Right, = Re 


Art now Object of the Guilry's Spite: - 

"Tis what you Le, ungauntedly to bear, 

You ſerve a Cauſe t00 good, to I ou fear. © 

Thou haſt quirequell'd a hoe ſpur' $ Whrizgiſh F Wries; 
Of Late, we have had no Ignoramws Furies. | 
'Gainſt Thee, thou lerTt them Plot, yea AQtions wg 
Rather than be a Traytor to thy Kin 

Thou feard'ſt not all their Threats, n 8 they ould Hi 
Thou bauk'dſt their Counſel, and their Aﬀions ton : © 
Now will all FaQtions quit our Flouriſhing Ifle, 9 © 
And us no more of our true Joycs beguile, rand -- 
Bur all united ſtand in Rank and File. | 

Go on, brave Soul, and dare be Loyal ſtill; 

Let not the WWsggiſh Partyhave their will: 

That once being gotten, as in 'T imes of yore, 

Theyl1 Plunder and Sequeſter us; nay more: 
All Loyal Men —_ be Condeinn' by to dye; 

Their rime ſhall be, for too much Loyalty: 

Let all from Heaven this one Petition crave, | | 

TT hat thee for Mayor we many Years may hav {ob | 

If this our long'd tor Wiſh can't granted be, k | 
God ſends us many more fuch Moors as thee. [ 

\ Then Loyal London ſhallin Triumph Sing; | | 
And oin Huxxs's, God Sue the Kar. a 
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